Loues L.abmrs JoJU 

apprehended »ith. theaforefiM S»ai*e, Ikeepe-hcr as avefek 
oftby Law e s fur te^ and {hall a t the le.fi ofthy/wcet notice MiZ 
her to tn.all, Thtne wall complements of denoted and hearth ur 

mug heat of duties 

Don Acriano.dc Armado; 

bcftslntci' 
Wh,,% youro ** 

Ter. Did you heare the Proclamation ? 
niaSfngofl' 00 ^ muchof thch «ring ir 4 but little of the, 

taken 

C J™ V L W ?1 S - akcn with none fir ’ ! was taken with a Damofe'I 
Ter. Well,jt was proclaimed DamofeU. * 

CW This was no DamofeU ncytherfir, Ihe was a Virgin. 

now 1 T • f ° VarJC ? j 0O,for ic Was P r °elainied Virgin. 8 ' 

Mank ’ rK WCrCjIdcr)5C her Virginity: I w^s taken with a 

F r? T rl M d d f al1 DOt ftrUe y° ur tUrnc fov 
C/ow.Thn Maide will lerue my turne fir. 

Wc.k^ I BTlS°^ r yOUrf “' cncc = Y °“ “ 

And goe we Lords to put in praftice that/ 

Rm &y fwcrnc - 

Thcfcoafh ^ any good mans hat, 

with^* JfufFer / or the truth fir: for true it is, Iwas taken 

^M,Mavntiij.iLne P dow M f.TO®^ 

*”**■**’ What %■>= ■MVvl.cn a MaS of great fpirit 


hom Labour s loft. 

growes melancholy? 

Boy, A great figne fir, that he will loeke lad# 

Brag. Why ? fadnclfc is one and the felfe-fame thing dcare 
itnpc. 

Boy. No no > Q Lord fir no. 

Brag. How canft thou partfadneftc and melancholy my ten: 

der Itmenail / 

Bey. By a familiar demon!! ration of the working, my tough 
figneur. 

Brag. Why tough figneur ? Why tough figneur ? 

Boy. Why tender Iuuenalll Why tender Innenalt} 

Brag. I fpoke it tender IuuenaH, as a congruent apathaton, 
appertaining to thy yong daies, which we may nominate tender. 

Boy. And I tough figneur, as an appertinent title to your olde 
time, which we may name tough, 

Brag. Pretty and apt. 

Boy. Howmeane you fir, I pretty, and my faying apt . ? or I 
apt, and my faying prettie ? 

Brag. Thou prettie bccaufe little. 

Boy. Little pretty, bccaufe little : wherefore apt ? 

Brag. And therefore, bccaufe quicke. 

Boy . Spcake you this in my prayfe M after ? ' 

Brag. In thy condigne praife. 

Boy. I willpraife an Eele withthe fame praife^. 

Brag. What? that an Eele is ingenuous. 

Boy. That an Eele is quicke. 

Brag. I doe fay thou art quicke in anfwers. Thou heat ’ft my 
v, bloud. 

Boy. I am anfwcr’d fir. 

Brag. I loue not to be croft. 

Boy. He fpeakes the roeere contrary, aroffesloue not him. 
Br. I hauepromis’d (oftudy iij.yecres with the Duke, 

Boy. You may doc it in an houre fir. 

Brag. Impoflible. 

Boy. How many is one thrice tolde 2 

Bra. 1 am ill at reckning, it fits the fpirit of a Tapfttr, 

Boy. You arc a gentleman and a gamefter Gr. 

Brag. I confdle both, they are both thevarniQi of a corn: 
pleat man. . 

B i ' Boy. 



